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ko tanght your lips to say such
s, O sultan?” asked Godwin, “Is
cen to you to read the future and
de(vr('q’.‘l (lf ()Od?"
should have sald,” answered Sal.
, “ ‘WWhom you will see no more If
.. able to keep you apart’ Can you
yplain who, both of you, have re
« to take her a8 a wife?”
ore Rosamund looked up wonder-
and Wulf broke in:
froll her the price. Tell her that she
. gsked to wed elther of us who
gid bow the knee to Mohammed, and
be the head of his harem, and I
Lk that he will not blame us."”
vover would 1 have spoken again
i who answered otherwise,” ex-
ned Rosamund, and Saladin frown.
at the words, “Oh, my uncle,” she
it on, “yon have been kind to me
ralsed me high, but I do not seek
greatness, nor are your ways my
o, who nm of a faith that you eall
ased. Let me go, I beseech you,
wre of these my kinsmen.”
and your lovers,” sald Saladin bit-
, “Niece, it cannot be, I loge you
i, but did I know even that your
must pay the price of your so-
m here, here you still should stay,
o as my dream told’ me, on you
g the lives of thousands, and I be-
¢ that dream. Oh, everything that
empire can give 18 at your feet, but
e you stay uitil the dream be ac-
plished.”
ntll the dream be accomplished?”’
i Rosamund, catehing at the words,
hen, when it 18 accomplished, shall I
free?"
Aye," answered the sultan; “free to
pe or to go, unless you attempt es-
e, for then you know your certain
bm,”!
tis a decree, Take note, my cous-
It Is a decree, and you, Prince Has-
, remember it also, Oh, I pray, with
wy soul I pray, that it was no ly-
spirit who brought you that dream,
uncle, though how 1 shall bring
e, who hitherto have brought noth-
except war and bloodshed, 1 know
Now go, my cousins; but, If you
leave me Masouda, who has no
r friends. Go, and take my love
blessing with you.”
0 spoke Rosamund and threw her
I before her face that ehe might hide
tears, )
hen Godwin and Wulf stepped to
@ she stood by the throne of Sala-
, bent the knee before her, and, tak-
ber hand, kissed 1t in farewell, nor
the sultan say them nay, but when
Wwas gone and the brethren were
ehe turned to the emir Hassan and
the great Imaum, who kad eat sllent
thls while, and said;
0w tell me, you who are old and
) which of those men does the lady
Olelfl‘!:eak. Hassan, yon who know
Put Hussan shook Ris head. “One
tﬁe other, Both or neither. I know
be answered. “Her counsel 18
close for me,” : s
1en Baladin turned to the Imaum—
lining, silent man. ! ki
When both the Infidels are about to
before har face, as I still hope to
them do, we may learn the answer;
nlesg ghe wills It, never before,"
Mplied, and the sultan noted his

morning, having been warned
tthey would pass there by Masou-
Rosamund, watching through the
of one of her palace windows,
the brethren go by. They were
7 armed and, mounted on thelr
il chargers Flame and Smoke,
W glorfous men as, followed by
&cort of swarthy, turbaned mam-
they rode proudly side by
J the sunlight glinting on thelr
. Opposite to her house they balt-
'¥hile and, knowing that Rosa-
M watched, although they could not
ber, drew thelr swords and lifted
In salute, Then, sheathing them
), they rade forward In silence and
' Were lost to sight.

¢ did Rosamund guess how dif-
"It they would appear when they
met again, Indeed, she scarcely
™! to hope that they would ever

for she knew aell that even if
War went in fayer of the Christians
® Would be hurried away to some

® where they would never find her.
well also Damas-
e. 'The

1 not

: 4]

s .'4‘

‘the narrow way. Between them stood

‘thought that It was a madness, for

hold of him, not for himself, but for all
the countless army that lay asleep yon-
der, and for the cause of Christendom.

here,"” he sald to Wulf, and, turning the

alives 16 Tule over—iTone, “Put never
g friend had she save the woman of
the assassing, to whom she clung be-
cause she, Masouda, had saved her

from Sinan, and who clung to her, why |

“Hosamund could not be sure, f?»r thero
was a vell between thelr spirits,

They were gone; they whre gone!

Hosamund bowed her head and wept;
then, hearing a sound behind her, turn-
el to see that Masouda was weeping
also,

“Why do you weep?” ghe asked.

“The mald should ¢opy her mistress,”
angwered Masouda, with a hard gugh;
“but, lady, why do you weep? At lens:
you are beloved, and, come what may.
nothing can take that from you." ‘

A thought rose in Rosamund’s mind—
a new and terrible thought, The eye-
of the two women met, and those of
Rosamund asked “Which?" anxiousl

Masouda with her forefinger wrote a sin-
gle Arabic letter,

a8 once in the moonlight she had asked

It with her volce from the gate above

a4 table Inlald with ivory and peprl,
whereon the dust from the street had
gathered through the open lattice. Ma-
souda leaned over and with her fore-
finger wrote a single Arabic letter In
the dust upon the table. then passed
her hand across it.

Rosamund's breast heaved twice or
thrice and was still, Then she asked;

“Why did not youn, who are free, go
with him?" .

“‘Because he prayed me to bide here
and watch over the lady whom he loved,
8o to the death T watch,”

OHAPTER XVIIL

ANY a day had gone by since
the brethren bade farewell
to Rosamund at Damascus,

Now, one burning July nlght,
they sat upon thelr horses, the mcon-
light gleaming on thelr mall, 8till as
statues they sat, looking out from a
rocky mountain top across that gray
and arld plain which' stretches' fi'om
near Nazareth to the Mp of the hills
at whose foot lles Tiberlas, on the sea
of QGalllee. Beneath them, camped
around the fountain of Seffurieh, were
spread the hosts of the Franks to which
they did sentinel; 1,800 knlghts, 20,000
foot and hordes of Turcopoles—that Is,
natives of the country, armed after the
fashion of the Saracens,

Tomorrow they were to advance, 80
rumor said, across youder desert plain
and give battle to Saladin, who lay
with all his power by Hattin, above
Tibérlas, Godwin and bis brother
they had the Sara-
cens and ridden
plain beneath the summer sun. - God-

win's heart was troubled, and fear took

geen the might o

“1 go to watch yonder. Bide you
head of Flame, rode some sixty yards
ovér a shoulder of the rock to the'far-
ther edge of the mowntain which looked
toward the north. Dismounting, and
bidding the horse stand, which it would

f
acyoss that thirsty [ €0

;tﬁ&y sit #flll and force me 5 advanece
| across the desert and attack them be-
| fore my army melts away, then I am
lost, If they ‘advance upon me round
the mountain Tabor and by the wa-
tered land, I mdy be lost, Bt 1f—oh,
it Allah should make them mad, and
they should strike stralght across the
desert, tlen—then they are lost, and
the relgn of the cross In 8¥ria 1s for-
ever at an end.”

TLook! Near to the pavilion of Hal.
auin stood snother tent, clusely guard
ed, and In It on a cushioned bLed lay
two women, One was Rosamund, and
the other was Masouda,

The last vell was wilithdrawn, and
now Godwln saw a sight at which his
soul shiveved. A fire-blackened plain
and above it a frownlug mountain, anl
that mountain thick, thick with ¢ead,
thousouds aud thousunds and thou
sands of dead, amoug which the hy.
enas wandered gand the night birds
screamed,. IIe could sgee thelr faces;
wany of thew he knew again as those
of llving men whom he had met In
Jerusalem and elsewhere or had noted
with the army,

Godwin awoke from bisg dream trem-
bling, mounted his horse and rode buck
to Wulf,

“Tell me," asked Godwin, “how long
is 1t since I loft you?" L

“Some few minutes —ten perhaps.”
answered his brother,

“A short while to have HO(.’II 850
much,” replled Godwin. Then he told
him all and at the end asked him,
“What think you?"

Wulf consldered awhile nnd answer-
edy

“Well, #rother, you have touched no
wine today, so you are not drunk, md
you have done nothing foolish, so you
are not mad, Therefore It would seemn
that the saints have been talking to
you,! Our watch is ended, for I hear
the horses of the kuights who come to
relleve us. Listen, ‘This s my coun-
gel; In the cnmp yonder |s our fricnd
with whom we traveled from Jerusa-
lem, Fgbert, the hishop of Nazarcth,
who marches with the host. Let us go
to him and lay this matter before him,
for be I8 a holy man and legrned.”

Godwin nodded in gssent, and pres-
ently, ®hen the other knights were
come and they had made thelr report
to them, they rode off together to the
tent of Egbert,

Egbert was an Englishman who had
gpent more than thirty years of his
life in the east, Whereof the suns had
tanned his wrinkled face to the hue
of bronze that seemed the darker In
contrast with his blue eyes and snow
white balr and beard. Entering the
tent, they found him at his prayers,
Presently he rose and asked them what
they needed,

“Your counsel, holy father,”" answer-
ed Wulf.

80, having seen that the tent flap
was closed gnd that none lingered
near, Godwin told him his dream.

The old man listened patiently, nor
dld he seem surprised at this strange
story, since in those days men saw, or
thought they saw, many such vislons,

When he had finished Godwin asked
of him as he had asked of Wulf:
“What think you, holy father? Is this
a dream or Is it a message?” .

sGodwin D'Arey,”. he answered, *1
have lenrned to know you as a true
sorvant of the church, It well may be
that to such a one as you foresight has
been given, that through you those who
rule us may be warned and all Chris-
tendom saved from great sorrow und
dlsgrace. Cowe, let us go to the k'ng
and tell this story, for he stil} sits In
il yonder.”

80 they went out together and rode to
the roynl tent. Here the bishop was
admitted, leavipg them without, Pres-
ently he returned for them.

Already it was near midnight, but
still the great pavilion was crowded
with barons and chlef captains, At the
head of the table sat the king, Guy of
Lusignan, a weak faced man, clad in
gplendid armor. On his right was the
white balred Count Raymond of Tripoll
and on his left the black beurded,
trowning master of the Templars, clad

do like a dog, he walked forward a few
gteps to where there was a rock, and,
kneeling down, began to pray.

It seemed to Godwin that a sleep fell
on him—at leadt his mind grew clound-
ed and confused. Then It cleared
agaln, slowly, as stirred water clears,
till It was bright and still. Like cur- |
tains the vetls were lifted from his
eyes, and as they swung aside he saw
tarthet'and yet farther.

' He saw the king of the Franks In his

tent beneath, and about him the coun-
ell of his captains, among them tho;
flerce eyed master of the Templars and
Count Raymond of Tripoli, the lord of
Tiberlas. They were reasoning togeth-

er till presently, In a rage, the master

of the Templars drew his sword and
dashed it down upon the table,

the
i 'uusrhu: “Behind me the Jordan and

Another vell was lifted, and, lo, he

- maw the camp of Saladin, the mighty,

dless camp, with {ts 10,000 tents. He
saw the royal pavilion, and in it the
gultan walked alone. He was lost in
t, and Godwin read his thought.

the sea of Galllee, Into which, If my
fidnks were turned, 1 should be driven,
1 and all my host. In front the terri-
torles of the Franks, where I bave no
friend, and by Nazareth their great

army. Allab alone can help me. lt(

.

in his white mantle, on the left breast
of which the red cross was Bazoned.
Words had been running high, thelr
faces showed {t, but just then a sllence
relgned,. The king looked up and, see-

| ing the bishop, asked peevishly:

“What 18 it now? Oh, 1 remember;
some tale from those tall twin knights.
Well, bring them forward.”

8o the three of them came forward,
and o# Godwin's prayer the bishop Hg-

' pert told of the vision that had come to

him not more than an hour ago while he
kept watch upon the mountain top. At
first one or two of the barons seemed

to laugh, bt when they look-
ed at Godwin's high and spiritnal face
thelr laughter dled away. Indgeed, as
the tale of the rocky hill and the dead
who were stretched upon it went on
they grew white with fear, and whitest |
of them all was the king.

“Is all this true, Bir Godwin?’ he
asked when the bishop had finished.

“1t s true, my lord king.” answered
Godwin,

“His word is not enough,” broke in |
the master of the Templars. “Let him |
gwear to It on the holy rood, knowing
that If he lies it will blast his soul to
al] eternity”

‘Now there Wwas an apnex to the tent,

e ———— -

rudely furnished as a chapel, and at

| the end of this annex a tall, velled ob-
Jeet, Rufinus, the bishop of Acre, who
was clad fn the armor of a knight,
went to the object, and, drawing the
vell, revenled a broken, blackened
cross, sct around with jewels, that
stood about the helght of a man above
the ground, for all the lower part was
80!10.

At the sight of it Godwin and every
man present there fell upon his knees,
for since 8t, Helenn found It, over sev.
en centurles before, this had been ac-
counted the most preclons relle In
al} Christendom-the very wood upon
which the Baviour suffered, as, Indeed,
Jt may have been,

“Now,” broke In the volee of the
master of the Templars, “let 8ir God.
win D'Arcy swear to the truth of his
tale upon this rood.” :

Rising from his knees Godwin ad-
vanced to the cross, and, laying his
hand upon the wood, sald:

“Upon thils very rood d swear that
not much more than an hour ago I saw
the vision which has been told to the
king's highness and.to all.”

The bishop drew back the covering
over the cross, and In stlence thé coun-
cll took thelr seuts again about the
table. Now the king was very pale
and fearful; Indeed, a gloom lay upon
all of them,

“It would seem,” he sald, “that here
a messenger bas been sent to us from
beaven, Dare we disobey his mes
sage?”

The Grand Templar lifted his rugged,
frowning face,

“A messenger from heaven, said yoy.
king? To me he seems more like
messenger from Saladin, Tell us, Bir
Godwlin, were not you and your broth-
er once the sultan's guests at Da-
mascus, and were you not officers of
the sultan's bodyguard?”

Now all looked Intently at Godwin,
who hesltnted a little, foreseeing how
his answer would be read, whereon
Wulf spoke In his loud volee:

“Aye, we acted as such for awhlle
and-doubtless you have heardl the sto-
ry—saved Saladin's life when he was
attacked by the assassing.”

“Oh,"” sald the Templar, with bitter
sarcasm, “you saved Baladin's Iife, did
you? I can well belleve {t. Now, Bir
Knights, answer me one more ques-
tion"'— .

“Sir Templar, with my tongue or
with my sword?' broke In Wulf, but
the king held Bp his hand and bade
him be sllent,

“A truce to your tavern rufiling
young sir, and answer,” went on the
Templar, *Or, rather, do you answer,
Sir Godwin, Is your cousin, Rosa-
mund, the daughter of Bir Andrew
D'Arcy, a nlece of Saladin, and has
she been created by him Princess of
' Baalbec, and Is she at this moment In
his city of Damascus?”

“She {8 hia niece,” answered Godwin
quietly. “She Is the Princess of Baal-
bec, but at thisg moment she I8 not In
Damascus,”

“How do you know that, Bir God-
win?"’

“I know It because in the vision of
which you have been told I saw her
sleeping in a tent In the camp of Bala-
m'”

Now the council began to laugh, but
Godwin, with a set, white face, went
on;

“Aye, my lord Templar, and pear that
very blazoned tent I saw 8cores of the
Templars and of the Hospltalers lying
dead. Remember it when the dreadful
nour comes.”

Now the laughter died away, and a
murmur of fear ran round the board.

Only _the Templar, who feared nel-
ther man nor spirit, laughed and gave
him the lle with his eyes. o

“You do not belleve me,” sald God-
win, “nor will you belleve me when
I say that while 1 was on guard on yon-
der hilitop 1 saw you wrangling with
the Count of Tripoll—aye, and draw
your eword and dash {t down In front
of him upon this very table.”

Now agnin the council stared and
muttered, for they, too, had seen this
thing, but the waster answered:

“He may have learned It otherwise
than from an angel. Folk have been In
and out of this tent. My lord king,
have we more time te ' waste upon these
vislons? Were the times different I
would Inform against Sir Godwin
D'Arcy as a sorcerer and one who bas
been In traitorous communication with
our common foe," '

“And 1 would thrust the lle down
L your throat with my sword's point!”
gshouted Wulf.

But Godwin only shrugged his shoul-
ders and sald nothing, and the master
went on, taking no hewd;

“King/ we await your word, and It
must be spoken soon, for In four hours
1t.will be dawn. Do we march against
Saladin like bold, Christian men, or do
we bide here llke cowards?”

Then there arose a tumult through
which every man shouted to his fellow,
gome saving one thing apd some anoth-

er, while the kiug sat at the head of the
poard, his face hidden In his bands,
Presently he lifted It and sald:

T command that we ma:ch at dawn,”

Now #ollowed a great silence, for all
were lost 1o thelr own thoughts. One
by one they rose, bowed to the king
and left the tent to give commands and
rest awhile before it was time to ride.
Godwin and Wulf went also, and with

them the bishop of Nezareth.

When they had slept awhile Godwin
and Wulf rose and fed thelr horges,
After they had washed and groomed
them they tested and did on thelr ar-
mor, then took them down to the
spring to drink their fill, as thelr mas.
ters did. Also Wulf, who was cunning
In war, brought with him four large
wineskins which, he had prnvkléd
againat this bour,and, Alling them with
pure water, fastened two of them with
thongs behind the saddle of Godwin
and two behind his own., Further, he
filled the whater bottles at thelr saddle
bows, saylng:

“At least we will be among the last
to die of thirst.”

“Upon this very rood [ swear."

Then they went back and watched
the host break Its camp, which it did
with no light heart, for many of them
knew of the danger In which they
stood; moreover, the tale of Godwin's

vision had been spread fbroad, Not
knowlng where to go, they and Egbert,
the blshqp of Nazareth, stood on one
gide and bowed themselves as the
cross went by guarded by the mafled
bishop of Acre. Then came Reginald
of Chatlllon, BSaladin’s enemy, the
cause of all this woe, who saw them
and cried:

“8Sir Knights, whatever they may
say, 1 know you for brave men, for 1
have heard the tale of your doings
among the assassing, There Is room
for you among my suit—follow me."

“As well him as another,” sald God-
win, “ILet us go where we are led”
Bo they followed him,

By the time that the army reached
Kenna, where once the wwter was
made wine, the July sun was already
hot, and the spring was so soon drunk
dry that many men could get no water,
On they pushed into the desept lands
below, which lay between them and
Tiberias and were bordered on the left
and right by hills, Now clouds of dust
were seen moving across the plalus
and in the heart of them bodles of Sar-
acen horsemen, which continually at
tacked the vanguard under Count Ltuy-

mond and as continually retreated be
fore they could be crushed, slaying
many with thelr spears and arrows
Also these came round behind them

and charged the rear guard, where
marched the Templars and the light
armed troops named Turcopoles and
the band of Regilnald de Chatlllon,
with which rode the brethren

From noon till near sundown the
long harassed line, broken now lnto
fragments, struggled forward across
the rough, stony plain, the burniog
peat beating upon their armor till the
alr danced about it as it dbes before
a fire. Toward evenlng men and
horses became exhausted, and the sol-
dlers cried to thelr captains to lead
them to water. But in that place there
was no water,

The rear guard fell behind, woru out
with constant attacks that must be re
pelled in the burning heat, so that
there was a great gap between It and
the king, who marched in the centor.
Messages reached them to push on,
but they could not, and at length camp
was pitched o the desert near a plice
called Marescalela, and upon thls
camp Raymond and his vanguard were
forced back. As Godwin and Wulf
rode up they faw him come in, bring-
ing bis wounded with him, and heard
him pray the king to push on and at
all bazards to cut his way through to
the lake, where they might drink—aye,
and heard the king say that We could
not, since the soldlers would march no
more that day. Then Raymond wrung
his hands In despalr and rode back to
his men, crying aloud:

“Alas! Alas! O Lord God, alus! We
are dead, and thy kingdom Is lost!"

(To be Continued)

A Menace to Health.

Kidney trouble is an insidious danger,
and many people are victims of a serions
malady before the symptoms ai¢ recog-
viged. Foley's Kidney Cure correéls ir-
regularities and strengthens and  builds
ap the kidneys, and it should be taken
at the first indication of kiduéy tronlle,
as it is impossible to have good health if
tlie kidneys are deranged, Sold by nid
Greene,




